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Ran fearefully among th£.trcmbling,r$£deSjJ 
Andhid his crifpe-headm che^oilQWjbankcj 
Bloud ftaincd with thefe valiant, combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Rccciuc fo many, and all willingly. 

Then lecnot him be flandered with reuolt. 

King. Thou doft: bcly him Percy, thou doftbely hint, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendo wer, 

I tell thee, he durftas well hauc met the diucll alone. 

As Owen Glendo wer for an enemy. 

Art thou not alham’djbut lirra, henceforth 
Let mt not heare you fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meanest 
Or you (hall hearej in fuch a kindc from me. 

As will dtfplcafc y ou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your p rifoners,or you will heareofit. Exit Kipg 

Hot. And if the diucll come androarefor them, 
i Ijwill not fend chem:I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Non What-drunke with cholcrjftay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vncle. Enter fPor, 

Hot. Spcakc of Mortimer, 

Zounds I will fpeake of him,and let my foulc^ 

Want mercy, if I do not ioync with him* 

Yea,onhis partjlleempty allthefevaines. 

And (head my deare bloud,drop by drop in the duft 
But I will lift the down trod Mortimer, 

As high in the ayre as this vnthankfullkingj 
As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

Nor, Brother the King hath made your Nephew mad, 

Wor. Who ftrookethisheatcvpafterlwaigoncJ 
Hot. He will forfooth haue all my prifoners. 

And when Ivrg’dtheranfome once againe 


C^my wiuQS brother, then his eheekciookt pale. 
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Hetty tf# fourth. 

, And on my face he turnd an eye dfdcath,' 'V - u 7 
Trembling cuen at the ndme of Mortimer . 

War. 1 cannot blame him, was not hepfodaimd 
By Richard that dead i’i , the nexltdfbioud# 

North. He was,l heard the proclamation: 

And then it was, when the vhhappy King',- ; 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did ft t forth 
Vpon his irifli expedition; 
from whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and jfhortly murdered. 

tf'or, And for whofe death, we in the Worlds wide mouth 
Liue fcandeliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foftl pray you,didKingRichard then 
Froclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire to the crowned 
North Hedid^ttiy-felfe did heare it. 

H ot. Nay then Icannot blame his coofinKing, 

That wiflit him on the barren mountainesftarue. 

But flrall i t be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon the head ofthisforgetfullman, 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Ofmurthcrous fubornatipn? fhall it be 
Thatyoua world ®f curfes vndergo, 

Being the agcntcs.or bale fccond meanes, -:/!q 

The cordes,the iadder,orthc hangman rather? 

O pardon me, that I defcendfbiow, m 

To ihew the line and the predicament, ;J 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil King , 

Shall itforfhameoe fpoken in thefe dayes^'l ■' ':/! 

Or fill, vp cronicles in timetocome,- 

Thatmen of- your nobility and pdwer 

Did gage them both in an vniufl behalf^ . : ^ 

(Asboth ofyouGod pardon it>haue doft) - ^ *' 

A oputdowr.tRichara that fwcetlouely Rofe> 

And Piantthis thorne,this canker Bulliagbrooke?^ 

And lhallitin more flbamebe further fpoken, 
hat you arc fool’d, difearded, and Ihooke off ■ 
y him, for whom thefe fhanies ye-vnderwent? 




